And the name fits ma   Bui not as you are supposing.   There's a
difference.   I did not bestow the kiss.  I merely submitted to it"
There was a frowning perplexity on her tear-stained face. He
answered it with a grim smile.
"Now, madam, you have all the truth. You have wrung it from
me with your never-ending plaints. See to it that you guard it more
sacredly than I have guarded it from you. See to it that you never
make me repent this confidence."
*4What truth?" she faltered. "Of what are you ranting? What
do you mean ?"
"Don't you understand even yet? Shamelessly, because it suits
their policy^ these Dorias came to me with rich gifts in their bloody
hands. As shamelessly, if you will, because it suits mine—ut clavus
clavo retundatur—I take their offerings, accept their kiss of peace.
But I do this only because if I had rejected their advances I must have
left them on their guard against me, and so frustrated my hopes of
their ultimate ruin. Am I plaia now ?"
That full disclosure brought her gasping to her feet. She crossed
to him quickly, and reached up her long slim hands, to set them on his
shoulders. Her wet eyes looked squarely into his own. "You are not
deceiving me, Prospero ? This is really the truth ?"
"Does it not seem so, if you reflect ? Was anything else possible ?"
"Nothing else should be to a son of mine. But this marriage? That
is to push the deception very far. To do what may never be undone."
He set an arm about her shoulders, and led her back to her chair.
"Sit down, madam, and listen,'* he bade her, and when she was
seated again, he went down on one knee beside her.
He was quiet now and gentle as a child at his mother's lap, or as
a penitent at the knees of his confessor. And the confession that he
made concerned his Lady of the Garden. He took his mother into the
secret places of his heart; there he showed her Monna Gianna, and
disclosed the vow he had made that if he could not win to wife that
exquisite lady he would live a celibate all his days, his manhood
offered up in sacrifice to a love as pure and noble as man had ever
known or woman ever been worthy to inspire.
"I could be false to my name and to the memory of my father's
wrongs before I could be false to that. So give peace to your doubts.
Betrothal there may be; there must be, of course. This seal they
offer to set upon the bond does not deceive me. It is offered as a
guarantee of their good faith. But it is in their calculations that it
will be a guarantee of mine. They are subtle these Dorias. I merely
borrow a little of their subtlety. The marriage will never follow. I
shall discover reason upon reason to postpone it during the time that
I must wait to see my purposes fulfilled. Now, madam, T have told
you all.*1
"Why did you not tell me at first ? Why did you torment me with
that incomplete tale?"
y:< "Because it is dangerous to speak such things.  Almost I am afraid
to think them, lest some sense of my thoughts should reach the Dorias.

